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Gpetehen and a Hero. w Children (Dho @re Sueeessful. | m A Glimpse Into the Life of m

Thomas Hood, Poet

— ST -su often parents who are poor In;world se sweet and &0 helpful as| ence In it, They will pursus their

NI never henrs of heroes now- know,” snld Gretchen, resuming her the world's goode have cause to the Contenta Mind and the Ever- studies diligently, knowlng that it Is
clnya®  Ib was little Gretehen  work, "“are usually very tall and dark. feel happy over the attituda thelr | Cheerful Disposition. If a boy or A hard for Father to earn the money
who spoke—sltting beside the They look very strong and—and— children take towards the humble girl finds love and sBweet contentment necossary for thelr education, and

fire #ewing on a new frock for unusunl, I suppose one would eall It.” | home. “Oh, I wish we were rich ke at home all sutflelent, he of she will Just as hard for Mother to keep their N a fertile valley Iving along tha| Christmas holldave, How long he ra-
1 5 i the Smiths,” n boy or girl will say-— | suceced (n his or her chosen walk ¢lothes and thelr home presentable. i _ y g T z
» her great doll, Lily, “One reads of ha- Harry's time eame to lnugh now. . . ) iinka of the Tay, and between | malned at Dundes, or with swhom ha
" g 7 E 1 . . d: or rather whine, for complaining| of life, Why envy the rich ehild? When each member of a household Farth and Dundee, thera dwelt a| vislted (no doubt with uncles and
roes In the 1'ast, but in the Prosent Ie roared; then gpubsided and s.ml | ehildren always “whine” about thelr| It fs the bey who #tFUgEics 1o gnin | tries to “help along’ things will be ey . ! LT = 1Y e
wh, no!  And what shull we do for “You seem to forget that our Uncle | 1ot in life. And thoe pror father will the tep thot wina fn the end, and sure to “turn out right” poor farmer by the name of Hood, | aunts) la not known inme letters
heroch In the future, If (hero nre none | Fredericlk is an actor, and that he al-| o from home to his plnce of Lusi- wins through shoet force of his fine | When boys and girls are discon- | The name s not an uncommon one
in the pregent " She saod this with a | ways plays hero-parts, because he s

ness with a heavy heart., and the personality and determination, The tented with thelr home because it Ia| throughout Bootland, and mora fre- |
4 ¥ mother will go about her household  ohild of the rich parents has nothing poor, let them turn to the blograph- quently |4 1t met with In this par- |
Cih, there nre heroeg—If only pep-  and that he's t(he greatest m.wnrd duties with a feeling of heaviness In to strusgle for, nnd rarcly Lecomes  fenl Hbrarles and read of men and | teylar reglon, The above mentioned |
ple recognized them," wsald voung | that's running at large, DIAn't he | her breast, and wonder If. after all. moro than o wid monev-spender, ro- women who have attalned high and ..o ‘0 rnl

-y ' . - v ‘ r wan frugnl, honest and hoa-
Hrrey, Gretchen's coueln, who was|faint when & bear came towards him  her loving solleftude for her ohitldeen  eardiess of the manner of 1is rearing, honorable places In lterature, art, pitable; his kol wife was as thrift
paying the family n v "Now, I|once?—that time he was out West s ynderetond by them In It not o 1 ted every duy that sclence, statesmanship, business, nnd o Rgedad a2 ¥

ElEh. tall and dark and unusual-looking.

v ord «
Know just lote of hoys nre really | in the mountaing, e sets scared 8t  Tha fact (s, 100 muny bovs and giels | most eapable fathors, whi had 1o pave the professions, and for the most part 28 her lord, and possessed of A quick
undinuly hepoes, it rld wanits | shadow,—but he pinys the hero| of today attach sl fmportance to thelr ewn way in e, handicapped they will find they were the children though homoly wit and o keen sense
them 1o do someth's unusaal —ven- | every nlght on the stage™ Maney. They think more about l=— by poverty, have worthless sons nnd | of poor but honest parents, coming of humor. Indeed, It wos from her
ture In‘o e ! ' T Y T Ym0 forgot aboyt Uneie Fred« | and what it procures—than they think  daughters, more socloty money-gpend- | from real obscurity, Money cannot that Thomes Hood inherited his ca-
of thelr parcnis. home and future. ers? dovelop the child, except just as much  paelty for "doing, saying and writing" |
Few poor childron are half-way eon- Ittt the rlehit kind of bow, and the of it as 18 ncceasary to defray the hymorous things, for she was hls
‘~|1]|--<i with thelr lon  This is very | right Kind of giel will help to make  expenses of his simple living and his grandmaother,
3T 415 LRI T J13 Ll | g | y  the noor ity *hor by thel g e . A
sl indowd, There I8 nothing In the  the poor h rithor 1 halr pres-  education But Thomas Hood was not born on |
the banks of the Tay, In fact, hel

off his cont and wrapped It closely | In here, Huarry! #he sald, leading the ! Limerick was not born In Bcotland, the land
about her, Her arms Lound to her way Into the ving room where her # of his forbears. His father, Thomus,
ilde, she could not battle against him  danger had happened.  Sitting dbhwn, was the eldes: son of the family on
any longer, and he rolled the rug, on  and lgnoring Harre's suecostion that the Tay, und soon left home to be-
which ghe lay, abvout her, pressing 1L she go and chunge her ¢lothes hoe- come Lound #s apprentice to a book-
down tightly. Gretehen felt that she forg her mother should return, she seller In Durndee, His term of ap-
wis helps :‘rlll‘”h-ln-nl. and tried to sald: prenticeship having explred, he, In

Vhiek and o yell; bot Harry kept her “1 wnn saying we had no horoes company with another young man, Thomns Hood, Poet.
in the rug for o full minute befure he nowadays, wasn't 17 W I iave Just Journeyed to London to seek his for-|of his, written from Dundes Auring
dared 1o unwrap her Just enough o had cause to become aogualnied with

tune, The first fow veara of his life | that visit, are Interesting, and glve nna
in the matropolls lles In obscurity. |

Eventually, he went into business on
his own account, becoming & partner

see whethor the fire wos extinguished. the greatest hers In the world—*
“1t's all right, Gretchen,!” Harry Harry stoppiod her, "I'm not any
sald, after the examination. Then he | more of o here than I was half an

o pesp into the character of the b
One i{s given here, (The date is “Sep.
tember, 1818.")

agsisted his weeplng and still freight- | hour dgo, Gretchen, Somathing hap- In the publishing house of Vernor and “I take the pen for tha Aoubla nnr-
ned cousin 1o her feet “Go for pencd which made n o a lrtle Hood. The business prospared. young poge to ﬁmu.n!-.bmﬁ }'m:; and r'*'l'ﬂ-"'
Mammu'™ cried Gretehen, looking qulek thinking and K Hood tock unto himself a wife, and | by du--vrlmlnr:' of whatever u"':n 1
dinwn  nt birnt clothes,  “Oh, I other person—boy a lttle family sprang up about them. my TRty ila'n pr!nripnl.ly Afoastpet
fonr 'm burnt somewhere,” Ny Sense!wonld The sublect of our sketch was the p, 73 f s

here with the singular characters th
second son. He was born on Ma¥ eame to lodke here In  succossion.
23rd, 1798, at 31 Pouliry, In the par- When 1 first came we had a kKind o f
ish of St. Mildraed. In the City of Lon

Harry

Y oenu're nnt
het, “Your aj

Gretehen over, dhl And, vou know, 1
a biL" o informed hero Iif I wanted to, for | haven't the

n and a part o ht Kind of looks.”  And then Hlarry

: ! : ! ; {tinerant minlster, who loved his bot-
Iress are burnt, Hut Lo are b hurt. wos just menn enough to laugh at don. Of hin childhood it 18 sald: “Ha 1 Sines then ' wa have I'\r-a':n

ey : crvine ] iy y N = . ' B i ' ] I Na=
: '- .._\tt. Eaby-Hahy! hen. wis a singular child, sllent and re- (fvened by a French eaptain who pos-
Aren uoky Kid to come oft tiretchen dld not mind his Inughing, . ;

tired, with much qulet humors and

: - s sekges In an eminent 4 pe the cajety
HNNSCOT Vihnt if you'd had your however., “1 Know I'm o stupid,” she delleats In Nedlth,” At any rate, he :,:;{C:-..T'-.\r.fur-- r;.i-:riwllri‘fﬂ\'-r- -"1-;1:..-
He drapped the conl to the foor ad ran to Grotehen. way, and kept l“m““" H|-l-|':!_ fan- Vil Mor 1T would have recdenized the seema to have been riather studlous ' tjon: nnd 1 hove besn amused with

; : : » . ning the flmes? Waell, pou'd have horo ) you long ago,  Hut—yomlder and glven to reading much, and was pedante schoolmaster from  Perth
lore It recognizes thelr worih, Why, orick," sald dretchen. But the fire's Loon In the hospltul g gquickly a=x they o Mitmmn across the street. |1 K was o Big Doll In a swing:  n good story-toeller among the chil- wha went up to London during ~.--:
there's Fred Kinney, my chum, who's | petting low, Won't you bring In a | could hiave ten you there—or some- shall tell her all alby how | came wos o Chinese, named Lou dren of his nelghborhood, Perhaps ration :r.‘ Improve hia Englieh !'.-l
4 herp, if a hero ever lived.” gouttle of coal, Harry? Mamma sald | thing worse, nesr burnlne to death, and how Sing: his genlus for a subtle humor was then wuid he was :'\'nr\' mira ht}”“’[l'.‘!:!t ba

“But what did Fred Kinney ever | We should not et the fire get too low; Gretehen glood wide-cyed, looking Great Hero saved me.  Really, Cousin And she sat and she sat, developing.  But so lttle of his early | taxken for a Beotsman.'

do?" nsked Gretchen, threading her | and Cook is out for the afternoon. So it H-l“.h Then eomething gecmed Hiarry, I have ecauge to be proud of In her elonk and her hat, { boyhood is known that even the small- | “The study of character (I mean

neadle, “I know he's a nice boy.| we must look after the house while | o come guddenty to her mind, “Come voue and you have capse o f!--:-'lnlsf'l\\'hlrh were made by a man named est bit of Information concerning It amusing ones) T enjoy exceodings
Mprmma says he's a perfect gentleman. she's away, Mammn Just ran across | = Poo Ping. ls quite important. ']'ht_.‘ following let- and have an ample fleld for spe -
But x--mh«muri aren't always hr‘rr\o.s, !khe “l'l'ltl to ses Mrs. Landas, you h i ’ a - ur.kwrltten 1t~}' Jr):m Wilson (author) lation, for, independent of originality
¥ow xmow. Fred nsvar: saved' 'one's| #how. ¥ - Se 00 !309 S SOlllquQ me for being a silly, silly thing* makes mention of young Hood. | of character, their ideas are alsn fre-
life—or saved a bullding from de- | Sure, I'll fix the fire,” sald Harry, wAll 18 well that i el In 1814 my mother sald to me. gquently of the Eame slamp, as In tha
etruction hy fire, or saved a city from | And he went to the bagement after a WINMMING In the river LSRR WAL o S ARV L" smiled | gy will go up to Mrs, Hood's and | cpan of my hoatess, who thinks that
destructlon by a flood! He's just a|scuttle of coal. Gretchen got up to On ot summer day | Harry, “But I'd advise your running gee her. She lives at Islington Green, freah beef will keep better than thut
nice, good, handsome boy—no better | stir down the cinders, preparing the May be fun for some kids, | upstairs quickly and chenging your in an old brick house, Queen Anne's, which s salted—but you will think
than you are, Harry.” bod of coals for the new supply of But the fun, 1 say, clothes befors Atntie comes In, for! quite a day's journey for us' We (his notlon took Its rise In economy

Harry's o turned a hit red at|fuel Harry would pour Into the grate. | ! otherwise you'll glve her a shock. And ' found Mrs. Hood and Master Thomag g4 not In originality of idea.’”

this | remark of his lttle cousin’s, | AsS she did so, the little doll-frock fell Is skAtlng on ' the river there's no good doing that, as I can &t homo. 1 fancy he was sketching, After & long Hliness, Thomas Hond
“1 Mdn't eay he was better than I upon the edge of the grate and When the lés is thoer | gpe" I was not much of A judge then— aeq on May 24, 1845, He loft behind

LAY ke ot wiledlv Ll : O i 5 Ty g0 e EU L T L ere, ' X A \
Win, 18 Ak A AL BHEwho . iught In a blaze. In her cagerness Anid the alr Is nipping. “You are a hero, Harry,"” cried hut nine years of ags. him a wife and two children, & son
knows whether | might not Lecome 1o save the pretty frock, Grotchen With show evarsoin ol hRn. RRAHE ledly It has been imposaible to identlfy ;n4q a daughter. He had always heen

1 Horo——|f something just huppened to | dragged 1t from the grate with the R T T e iratchen, as she hurrlediy ran from

the exact house in which the Hoods 5 |5ving, tender husband and father
= dwelt for #0 many vears during 4nd his dear ones never fully ra.
some may “kl: n-nrtrt woeather, to want Mamma to know of your Thomas' early boyhood and vouth. covared from thelr loas, his wife fol.
) (T di whin 1-_ 8 heral) | herolsm,  You're willing to hide your It was described as “'a house, Queen y,uing him «lghtesn months later.
itut the wintor is the best— lown MHiht, just to save Mamma & Anne style, with & garden.” But —————————

let me try?! poker. The burning thing fell to the the room. *“You ure bilg enough not
Gretohien dropped her sewing, and | floor just at her feet. In another in-
Tooked nt her cousing laughing aloud. sStant the flame had caught hold of

"Why, Harry." she said, not tryilng Gretchen's thin muslin apron, and was

to hides her nmusement, “vou'd never, running up towards her face, Just this time o' the year, ehock. Say, Harry, you are the Gen-| thers wers so many houkes ANSWer- goger pACETS WORTH KNOWING.
never bn a hero.  Why, heroes don't Gretchen became frantle from fear, uina Article, And 1 shall tell Every- | ing that description, and in the exact

lonk ks you, you know, Now, you and ran sereaming into the hall just “Oh, such fun to snow-ball body, 1 shalll* locality where the Hoods dwelt, that UNSHINE 18 one of 1?‘" greates

have lieht corly halr wnd your eyes ' as Harry., load In hand, camo ap from At reocess. You Hnowi— And Gretchen disappearéd In her | one as well as snother might be the f health givers, so allow plenty

aro ag blue as milne, And Mamma says the basement. He teok In the sltua- Vi T o kiatlng owrn roum as the hall door opened to | place, During Thomps Hood'a time t {t to enter all the rooms of thd
your complexlon 8 lovely endugh te tlon at n glanee, dropped the coal to A little after four. ndmlt her mother, And Harry, plek- | there, lelington G n was b small, home

| of any girL" the floor and ran to Gretehen, selzing Ing up the coal from the floor, sald in | rustic suburb of lLondon., Today [t A tablespoonf of castor oll np-

1 you 16l me (£ there {8 hold of her and forcibly throwing her "en It's home Lo supper: A MmMerry way: “1 spilt the coal, is a part of the grest clty self, plled to tha roots of an asparigul

nny cspuelal @ o ',,-. Foes with a | to the floor, Hardly had he succeed- My goodness, but it's great! Auntle, Secold me If yon want to, for Whila In his teens Thomes was sent fern or palm will arrest fta dying cone

i Bt nut of sorts, o In getting his soreaming and House g0 warm, and food fo hat— 1 deserve 1. See, | solled your rug. on A mission of health 1 his father's dition and eause It to put forth an

n 'P‘u stage, you fighting cousin down when he Jjerked | Well, well, I should relate!l™ Prendful old clumsy, 1 am.” boyhood home, It wins during the almost magleal growth.
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stalrs and get your hreakfast on the

Oﬁmpuz‘zw WOOD NYMPHS. A TWO-ACT PLAYLET FOR CHILDREN s e
4 | N .._O?NEH- Then kisses his cheek and leaves the

om, ter gets out of bed slowls'
Ty CENE—Stretch  of woodlnnd, | ed like the approach of a lon or a wisdom and strength, 1 shall go fetch | in making thsa attempt (o do ln.’nbou! wildly. Enter from a door naf :;[:‘:‘N::Sjn“-' r:nklng wWrY ‘m.‘\:_ nm,!
2 : with mountalns tn distance, Lit- | Uger or some other enemy. thetn to save my sisters,  (Exiis soft- Which way do you think they went? ! right, a tall girl dressad llke o Woman. bing his bare fest and his nosa
. CHATA DT tle running brook and waterfall Thistledown and Dalsy (speaking 1y at left wing), Second Male Nymph., Yes, we will  8he approaches bed and luvz atches head in sort of dreams
i SRR N S 0 foreground,  Hocks convenls | together), It dd sound ke the ap- Hunter (steoping and laylng A pursue them even into the Danger | tle hand on sleeping boy., Loy rashion).
‘111 ‘-,’ :I':l“_;i.-ll:l.ll .-__., -- tly niar, Thras wood !1}-mglshil prosch of an enemy. Let's hid: hand upon Thistledown, who shrinks Land the land where ordinary peo- | rises and rulis his evoes, erying oull. ‘ fiunter. And 1 r-'.nf'l%' mlali think thy
AT thneves EahBRY, }fll'.‘-lh-d on rocks, one arranglrg Der | gumon Here—aquickly! ('The tw AT WHY ). Come, my pretty one, and ple Hye, and a plice nlways feared by Woman., Come i MY BYer 1 “'if‘ true. ',_,l.,._ I'm xind !
* | hadr over "‘Itrf"“‘d'w“l'—'r- h e Lehind a tree.  Songhird crouches don't cause me to Use more Sirenuous our own  Nature-Urentures,  Which #8lept this morninz. 1t ds almost s :" o ed up. “‘ BRI l & cruel mon.
My #second a4 horseman i1 .1.;:::“?{1”1.';:‘““."::;? r::‘.;ho":‘i::”'t:hi behind some rocks, A tall boy, dresse methods, (Lifts his gun), This thing way shall wa go, Bongbird? (Nolse is| Hme. Hreakfast is "_‘“1‘_!"" J."' ol “ L b "_".'dt".'"_"'l'j.!.:"“""‘_“"71' _‘“'\ "'I""\l!
ot spldiey il | il th 14 /et Al ¥ o0in tHe Furl of 8 aUBter WLt/ BUI. Cin Aot ohls Hart—it onn—— heuwrd fust back of somae trees at! tha table. Come, waka up oW W . ".: it n mp.m £ nd M
! wens more begutiful every day, my sweet "0 U & $ ot ani) K z : . strangely vou lonk, Bon. says 18 absurd—Enchanted
Fhough a6 all 1t cruel, comraden, Just look at the follage °Y%F ghoulder, suiunters upun the Dinlsy, 1t can take innocent life, 7ight. Suddenly an aged hermit ap- ratres TG 16 noW an acdlnary And NymMphst Well, I N0 s
120 a1t Wil tedr, | sinee our dear friend, Lord of the 5!0BG from the right. He whistles Hunter! Ah, wo know the power of bpears Leside the rocks). 1 o ",'.‘,‘. 4 athiet 1 It you? abeurd, and then no hunter w
r P inter. His been hers! a8 he draws pear to the rocks behind sour wenpon, It 48 cruel, for 1t kills }Inm'.t,‘ My friends of the En- bovh Vst :
My two Joined together Dinisy (another of the nymphs), hich the nymph s hiding). where it should show love and meres., "h"'"-"""i 3‘ o0d, have you come to some
In the garden does grow: | Yes, and to think of peopls living Hunter. Whew! 1 smell fnl' Hunter. 1 have no time to parioy, a-":l--f.' Badness sits upon your hrow,
Jtut 11! aay nothing more Inside of houses and sleeping In beds, of a—a-—well, not of an I my nymphs. Ariss, and follow me. #nd ¥our manner Is that of peraona
Or oy soeret you'll know, Ha! ha! ha! Isn't it absurd? man; but of some forelgn ore ome quickly. We must got nway o -}‘:*-1"““’. — )
BEHIEADINGN, Bonghird (The third nymph), Tt is Mayhap I shall wing a falry or A from here before the hermit comes First Muale Nymph, Ah, good Fa-!
i Hehend something uged In con- | pnot funny, ny dear Dalsy, It is s !l:._'mph. This is called the nchanted to chase me away, Ha thremtenod -
sectlun with fire-nrms and leave the fint—whnt sound wae that? It souned Wuod, The uged hermit living In me awhile ago, should 1 enter the U Ar S
ndition of 4. Tiehead a gar- vander dell told me not to venture Enchanted Wool, siyving that if the ~
inent worn smen and leava a ) . Leyvond that ravine. (Folnts townrd cteatures relgning here dld not sib-
reatiurae bal & to the Stmian fam- the #tage winge from where he came), U me to some punishment, he would
. 8, Behead n rogue and leave Hut it takkes more than an old drys Come and cateh me ke a rat In o
& place where traveleras pltch thelr nes hermit to scare me Wwiay Lrip.
ents at night, (Thistledown and Dalsy make an Ihistledown. Just as you wro trying
ZI1GAAG DPUZZLI. wiempt o got through some under- o cateh us now, Hunter.
This zlezape contulng seven words of brush., They mnoke & holse and the Hunter. Rut you are not rats, my
four lelters ench, It the words are hunter rushes forward In time to see donrs. by are two boautiful and
rlEhtiy ruessed and written ane halow themi, Ha! ha! ha! Nymphs—a palr rare  nym cromiures  men  rend
ther thelr 2luzng letters, heginning if them-——aa 1 live! '] eapture wbout in falry books, but whom they
i tha upper IJITT hand letter and them. (Runs to where they nre hoave never seon, I' shnll have the
ot ||J-‘ with the lower left-hand 1 caught in sgome entiangling vines, As honor and rere privilege of showing
L, ver, will Epoll the name of & forelgner. Thistledown attempts ta tear awwny 1o the world the first wood nymp!
The cros-words are, 1, To bhe weslthy he vines;, the hunter Juys hold of her ever seen by morthd man. Bell
¢, Tu soarch, 3. A Lird's home, | irm, Bhe sereams and falls wmong e, T shall get 8 fortune out of you.
" "!'-.' ¢ rry of o goose, B, Part of o 5 he leavey and groses sy sthaps L radsy Waoir ls nie!  Waoe 1la my tis-
fope, 6. A intry home. 7. Thinga er her, muaning.  Then the hunter  fer! AW, why make us unhiappy—
T piaokid elzes Dalsy.  She, tou, Talls te the why kil us, to make a fortuns faor
ound), yvourself? Wae do na harm to V-
Hunter,  Come, my pretty twins, | Ing thing, Wa | In the Fnchanted
irise and accompany me to my home. Wood, where love and kindness ruls
N introduce you into polito soeclety,  The little birds {n the trees tre our
My muother nnd sister will welcome ' friends, and sing to us all day long,
such a lovely palr. (Falla weeping 1o the grounid, her
Thistledown (woeping), Oh, please, nrim about Thistlodown's stiouldirss, toore
» ruel hunter, take us not away from Hunter, A lunter must be brave
our own cduntry—>Mother Nature's and fearless, He must never heot I ereep away and bring assistanee, Ve wosnlds e full of nymphs oy
great woods and mountaings, We would | the cry of his viothm. He must never ) p ¢ eyl
div were we housed ke ordinary see Its bWleeding wounds, nor under her Hermit, we mre ih  deepest| And—and—have 1 been RAISERT |[RUCTRAT I B0k . 1 e
mortnls, We are nymphs, and must *tand the agony of {ta sufferings ot treouble A hunter, bold and ecrusl, | Where—where are the two nymphs [ wus dolng Hut=-c3nifta thoe ailr
: § LRI ' ./ live In the open, IHave mercy, oh, hisx hands, It 18 his work to entrap 0 ‘I“WIH?," _1“” oL .oqr hﬂm‘y."“” 1 captured In the Enchanted Hunsg te deor and puts his head ou
L othe pbuse pletored worids  are \ ) . st ant Thistledown and Dafsy. Ho | g = i nerat | nod . o " 'l i
Plghitly  guesscd, thele initial  letters unter ) and to ki, Bo, If you would not Rl S L bt e and ? IMd not 1 bring them hors 1 enifls aivy. Inm an (] '
: AR Iudsy. Yes, you of the hard, cruel meet the last-numed fate, arlse and H4° 00 1RO DWAY, an ¥ » WHEY s his eyes and gets half out of  and hot mufling for breakfast—unles
:‘I*l“ :l".“ $he ‘Rhivel of & crepiug world, please spare us, We shall emme with me. (Helges them bolh have had :".m" to oross tho 'lr---._m-lm-_v bied ), my nose s dreaming. And 1 don't
".'1“3.},“.’:.’{.‘_, 70 LAST WEEK'S surely die If we attempt to go to your roughly by the arms and leads them ['f WREE e m, and to enter Danger Woman, Well, Bon, you have cor- belleve It I8 a dream. for the smell
PUZZLES. home, It is the Law of Nature that off the staige at the rlght) ";;'I"'r”_l o analll #se ! Abiott Ahat tainly hied n strange dream. N)‘nn.l‘u' I h-_- plaln, ‘l'.x,.:-'-:‘i_ and stands in
SYNCOPATIONS 1. Swing - sing h}Fu[-]lH shall never enter a human Thistledown and Dialsy (mpaning as ‘ EahAlL Jend you in pur-‘ Ahsurd! Wheever heard of the BEn- mididle of foor) Buy,
2! R ; T : s oy | DOINE'S house, It would surely be they disippear), And this Is (he BY drions o 28 dhanted Wood and of the Nymphs? (Shakes Himsolf rudaely
:. .;r:mu-smf'. 3. Bhoot-goot, 4. Preach:| p0 v of them., Fven your touch|hunter's desire—1a rob croaturcs of *9 ol Ijl'\‘flll‘.l" :sm ’:.”l;m. l:’l.:‘\'l:.”‘n ot ChL SIL RMse Han. (Cante: Aunl LINAC vare Ram Kivd' SAss ver
ol 7t S : hus caused us 1o lose all our strength, | Hherty, happlness and life! (As they Yeapon. " i ettt WER® L the sloep from your mind as well as when you thought you sm
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